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Having thus spoken, Monsieur Bergeret placed
the blade of his ivory paper-knife between the pages
of The Arabian Nights. He enjoyed cutting the
pages of his books, being a wise man who suited
his pleasures to his condition. The austere Jumage
envied him this innocent pastime. He pulled his
sleeve.

" Listen, Lucien. I share none of your opinions
with regard to the Affair. I have blamed and still
blame your conduct. I fear it may have the most
deplorable results upon your future. No true
Frenchman will ever find it in his heart to forgive
you. I should like to say, however, that I most
forcibly disapprove of the style of controversy em-
ployed against you by certain newspapers. I con-
demn them. You believe that, do you not ?"

"Yes,"

After a moment's silence, Jumage went on :

" You see, Lucien, you are slandered because of
your position. You can summon your slanderers
before a jury. But I don't advise you to do so.
They would be acquitted."

"That is most probable," said Monsieur Ber-
geret. " Unless I walk into court in a plumed hat,
a sword at my side, spurs on my boots, and an army
of twenty thousand paid hooligans at my heels.
Then my plea would be heard by judge and jury.
When Zola was found guilty by the jury of the